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fcanned almost white, and his history was painted on the surface. Whoever ran might read, for it represented only two scenes, oft repeated—the killing and scalping of warriors and the capture of ponies.
The general's patience with Indians always surprised me. He was of such an active temperament and despatched his own work so rapidly that I have often wondered how he contained himself waiting an hour or more for them to get at the object of their visit. They "ook their places according to rank in a semicircle about ;he general. The pipe was filled and a match lighted by 3ne of their number of inferior grade, and then handed ;o Iron Horse, who took a few leisurely whiffs. Though ;ve were so shut in, the smoke was not oppressive, riieir tobacco is killikinick, prepared by drying the Dark of the ozier and mixing it with sumach. They nhale the smoke and exhale it from their nostrils. &.fter all in the first circle had smoked a little, the general included, they observed the Indian etiquette and passed the pipe back through each warrior's hand to ;he chief. It was then relighted, and he began again. [t seemed to us that it went back and forth an endless lumber of times. No matter how pressing the emer-jency, every council begins in this manner.
Iron Horse tired us out, but he was collecting himself md rehearsing his speech. We found afterwards that t was prepared in advance, for during its recital he x>rgot, and was prompted by one of the Indians in the niter circle.
When the pipe was finally put away, they asked to iave Rain-in-the-face present. He came into the room.s.    Tho inside waslt-emus Ward, who                    I
